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NTRIED. unkaswa and falr,
With deep. miystorions eyes and
starwreathed nair,
Untoucked by uny breuth of aln
or shame,

Undimmed by care the br vw's whize flame,
The New Year mects us. face to faco,
Laden with gHts of grace:

The wealthy hours, with uukniwna Blessinzs
fraught, )

Falr epnen for earnest toil wad fraitful
thought,

For kindiy word an® gencraus deed,

For bindinz up the hourts that bleed,

For ronque: ing se!f and sin,
For wazing stroug withla

Alas! all pale and cold.
Mia drlrzl;: ng suows, withered and shrunk and
Old.
We see tho O1d Year's sad, as~unlny ghost,
Laden with treasures we have 1ost
‘T he wasted hours, the deeds unwroughs,
The Idle word and thought,
The walting good wherein we wenkly falled,
Sharp tests of lite, where strengtih or coursge
qualled;
The gracious toll we might have shared,
The lost for vhom we milzht have carod—
Swect Heaven, how can we brook
The Old Year's ghostly look?

Ah, let us giize no morn
Ju loss and fa{lure that have gone befops:
The future stil! hath space for truer 1ite,
For generous deeds and noble strife:
The soul that cannot rise with wings
May elimb to higher thines.
And Thou, Almlghty One In whom we truss,
Who stlll rememberest we are Lbut dust,
Whose mereles all onr sihs outlase,
Liit from our hearts the heavy pait,
That we may go with checr
To meet the glad New Year.
=Samanths W. Shoup, in N. Y. Independent
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T WAS only by necident tant
, the Sun people knew Brivrly
conld write a “banz-up sto-
re."  And if they hadn't
found it ont he wouldn't have had any
New Year's present, and this story
wonld never have been written.

1le had always been on the night
desl, which s of the same family of
furnlture as an entertainmoent burean.
Thut is, he s=at all nirht at a table
with nine other men reading and edit-
ingr loeal and telegraphie copy for the
mor:s 2 San,

1t was the Sun’s peliey to hire some
one from outside the ofilee when they
wasited a new man on the deslk. And
he eame quietly in one afternoon as it
was getting dark, and in a lew words
toll the managing editor he was out
of a job and conld do desk work.,  1le
never sall a word abont salary, so
the manazing editor liared him.

e went to work that night. and it
was a long time before anyone lnew
anythinge aliout him except that he
Jived on the hill

He never ecame till Jast as the elock
was siriking seven, amnd it never
xtopped wheezing and pafiing over the
exertion before e wallked in. He al-
wavs sald “donl evening, sie” to the
nizht editor. The night editor always
said “Good evening, Brierly,” to him.

Sometimes  the  lavish  politeness
would sprend to the other desk men,
anil they would wi-h him a ool even-
ineg bat more than half the tine they
didan't take the trouble.

Aund then Brierly would sit right
doswn to the grind and torn off more
work and do it beiter than any other
two men put torether. The men conld
never fathom him.

He never went out to the 11:30 lunch
they indualged in, and when he repeat-
cdly deelined te go down to Catder’'sand
have n beer they threw up the case in
slespair and refused longer to take any
interest in him as o healthy haman
DEWSEAPEr man.

When the city edition was sent down
at B8:30, and Rich, the mnirrht editor,
raid: “Good nizht, gentlemen.” Brier-
Iy got up, echoed Rich's sentiments,
and—yanished,

e never got any mail.
was a mystery.

It was spring when Dirierly enme,
nnd it was October before Deprborn
stumbled on his story.  When the ten
o'clock mail came tiat mght, Walter,
the oflice bay who Jooked itover, at-
tered an exelamation of sarprise and
tossed an envelope across the desk to
Bri ly.

I o took it, cat it open, looked at the
sipuature, tnrned white, stuffed the
letter into his pocket, and went on
vditing his copy.

Every eye in the room was on him,
but he did not look up, fust shut his
lips together tight and went on,

All but one man had sens> enongh
to keep quiet. But he was n fellow
who had a fatal faculty of thinking
his own sayings fununy, when they
wera only flat and intensely ireitating.
He sang ont:

“Well, Brierly, got a letter from her
at last, have you? Why didn't she
write before? Come, let's hearit! Why
don't you tell us?”

Brierly changed eolor several times
and stood the chaff as long as he
conld. Then he rose suddenly, threw
down his bine pencil and roarcd out to
the witty mau: “Shut up your ugly
mouth.”

With that he flang out of the room.

The witty man was so surprised
he gasped and the rest of the men
laughed at hls discomfiture when
they recoverad {rom their own aston-
ishment.

In five minutes Brierly came back
and sat dewn without a word. Nao-
body said anything to him. and at
half-past eleven the editors went out
for their lunch. On the stairs they
met Johin Dearborn, who blessed them
all for “'pretty cheap editors.”

In short, he

where there were many other deks,
Openinr from it were several smaller
rooms with a few desks in each.

The office was degerted. The nizht
eity editor had goce home, and the all-
night “‘on call” man Lad gone down to
Catder's

Dearborn, grumbline away to him-
self, dippxd his pen into tie tak and
poised it in the air while he thonght of
a short, strikinr sentence with which
to begin his story of a nizht alonys the
wharves. Just then he heard a sound
like & mufled sob. He listened, and
thought it was the wind.

Having ot last suncesedod in S hicg
from the recesses of his brain a <hort, |
strikkiug sentence, he penned 1t guick- |
Iy before it coulldl eseape him, mo b for
five minntes his facile panslil cmooth- |
Iy nver the paper 1

Then ke necited anotier deas acnl
the pen was pol in the nir.  Agpir
hie heard the meiled This t!

he luunched a string of nnuseal

.‘fl!}.
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« 0 |
tnresgue cuths and sturted o investi- |
gate,

Yes, there eould Le no mistaline |

that sound. Some one was sobb ngz |
strongly and trying toeontrol himsclf. |
Now, under all his rough, grull exteri- ‘
or old John Dearborn had as warmand
kind a heartasever heat. Gnided by the |
soukd he softly opened the door of one |
of the smmall rooms and stewd there |
looking in and thinking what a dra- |
matic seene it was. !
There sat Dirierly In the middle of |
the room, his arms stretehed ont on |
the desk bafore him, his head Baried,
and his hand holding the letter. He
was erying like a baby.
Dearborn stepnsd ia

hand firmly on  Brierlv's shonlder.

i
Brierly turned a startled, defiant face | #round for a reporter,
Dearborn’s and growled ont: lute thet they had all gone home.

up to
“What do yvou want?”

“What's broken yo1 up, old man?"”
said Dearbiorn,

“Nothinz,” said Brisrly, entehing his
breath.

“You're 2 linv,"” sald Dearborn, “an !
You have rob to tell me what the nint-
ter is. Verhaps 1 cando something for
Fou."

With that he stepped to the door,
snapped the ltey, and put it in his
pocket.

Then lrierly began to sob again.
Dearborn homme:d a tane, whistled a
bit. swore under his breath and wait-
ed for Briecly to grow calmer. Finnl-
Iy hLe lovked up and said with an ef-
fort:

*1 have got a letter—{rom a brother
—that’s given me the blnes, Come up
the hill with mwe when we get good
night and I will tell yon.”

When the men came in at midnight
from luneh Brierly was sitting at his
place as nsnal and looking over a pa-
per as if nothing out of the ordinary
had happened. ‘“They glanecd inguir-
ingly at him, but they dida't dare to
ask for an explanation.

anl lail his |

*] said no, because I'knew that he
waonld go to the deril in it. He started
in at college and did not make the
sophomecre e¢lass. He spent all the
money I eonld ralee and serapa.

“*When ha was dropped from his
class | npbraided him severely, and in
his careless, insineers fashion he told
mo that he wanted to go to warlk.

“I told him that he shounld go
throngh and that he shoald not go to
work, surely not in a newspaper office.

“He told me he never would go
thronsh collera.

*“Then I pleadad with him not todis-
grace the family nsme, and he prom-
ised to tryasnin,  iut he did disgrace
it not lonrs after. Jle got into a ter-
rible seripe and was expelled.

*lieon i that. and when he
enrsed

eame 1o me with his story 1
i I told hitn 1 was done with him
it and in 1oy bitter wrath

«1 at frst. Then
cuatue 1o his aid, and
vriy that le didn't
With that he lerft my

: 1
“Fron then until now I have never
seen bim nor heard from him. God
knonws I loved him better than my life.
and how deeply 1 have regretted sead-
ine him away. I never conld track
him, and now he's dead. That's all,
Dearborn.™

Deariorn went peross the room, lajd
his old hand on Brierly's sharery head,
and said: My poor boy. I understand
you now.™

Then he left him and went home.

It was only alont 2 week after that
a rumor of an anarchist meeting enme
in very late one nirht. Rieh looked
but it was so

The *on cali” man was onat on a
murder, amnd, with a curions desire to
see what Brierly eonkd do, he sent him
to the meeting.  The story he wrote
wans longe the alk of the town.

After shat they toonk him off the
k2wl put him en the staff as
speeinl writer.
piece of work to be done demanding
deseriptive  writine, it was
Beierly who was seat,

The day before New Year's a terri-
blé storm broke. 1t strewed wreclks
along the coast, end many a vessel
ponmded her 1ife out on the rocles that
lined the shore for miles like a bar-
rier between the Innd and sea.

“Hes bere, Brierly.” said the man-
aring editor thnt nicht, “the weather
burenn people say this is going to be

the worst storm woe have had for yeurs: |
The wind is on shore, ind iU mwake
nasty work for the life-savers. ot

any dianer invitations  to-morrow?™
Bricrly only shook his head drearidy.

itor; then he stoppel and! hesitated
while Belerly rerarded him stendily.
0, hanr il ieriv,” said the man-

At 2:50 he said pool night, huntel
up Dearborn, who was waiting :‘uri

agine editor, “'m sorry T have grot to
senel you disvn the const, and 1Min sorry

IT WAS THE BODY OF A MAN LASHED T0 A FPAR.

him, said **Come,” and they started np
the hill.

When the whole story was told long
aftevwvand Dearborn said that during
that wallk to Drierly's room neither
spoke a sinrle word to the gther.

When the gas flared up in Lrierly’s

roum, Dearborn saw a  small cozy
apartinent with-a desk in the ecenter
amd the walls completely, lined  with

A cot stood in o Tittle alenve.

Brierly poked up the fire, handed
Dearborn o pipe, lighted another him-
self, and rezehel into his poeket.

All this time he had not said a word
and Deacborn, with the ready taet
born of a long newspaper ciperience,
said notling.  Finally Brierly handed
him the letter and said: *read it.”

This is what Dearborn reawai:

“BER - Whit's ths nse® It's threa years slnece
you refused to hoave anvihiny moso o do with
me. and l enat » cateh on auywhere. |
Nomalter whe I'vew stiace Tsaw von, 1}
am polng to do really seumibing decisive 1 my |
e o, Lo roitys to #nd it

“Lroidd-by

Dearborn read it throngh twiece, !
louked at the postmark, Blareed by |
rain beyond all reeyranition. looked st |
iricrly, and said: |

“Well, ol man, who's John?" |

“My brother.” sail Brieriy,

And then he began to teil his story.
amd he naver stopped uatil he hal told
it all, and even then he did not sayv a

lll iﬂ!{‘v.

Jonss !

great deal. 1t wns the shortest, sad- |
dest history Dearborn had ever listened |
to. llere itis: |

“My father was a rieh rman once. |
This is all that is left of his fine libra-
ry. He dizd poor long age anl my
mother did not cutlive him lone.

sJohn and I wera the only ehildren.
John was a little chap when they |
diad. 1 was tweaty-2ne and 1 went to
work. 1 had beea throuzh ifarvard,
and I scrimped and pinched and savel |
every cent o send him through, bat |
he did not care mnything about such |

you haven't a plico to go home and
have i ool time Wewanta bne-
np stosy on o Nosw Year'sday with the
lifvssnvers, Ve want it for Samday,
and just Ins vonrself oat on it.”

Then e thirew his arm gver Brioer-
Iy's shonlder and said, kindly:

sNoe heve, Brievly, wnat can I do
for _\'ou'_"'

*“Nothing, sir™
shall start at onee.™

It was  eariy morning
reached the little
started oif for the station, on the bit
of a beach that among the
rocks like a single jewol in an iron
Criowii.

The battle with the wind and
that #ild New Year's morning ealled
cut all his poaw of resistance, niual
when be reae the station and tol!
the man in charee his crrand, he
almost jolly!

e was armel with 2 permit from
Wie ehiiel of the sorvies, and the brave,
fellows mad= .am ot

sail  Brieriy. “1

when ke
soanort, amwl he

wits set

ENOIW

wias

hhonest Sewan

home. He had a loag ehat with the
man in charge, went omt in oilskins

awl patrolied the boneh awhile, then
went baclk o the warm, comfortable
station and examin=d &1l the appara-
tus, taking a fow notes,

The storm neressed in fory steadily
amt the wind eame off the <ea in preat
pusts that seemed sirone enough to
shake the little station down.

It errew dark early, and when the
aliernoon patral came inat flve o’'elock
night had settled dovn.

It muss have been abont ten o'elock
wiien the steady pound of the break-
ers on the sand was broken by a dif-
ferent sopmd. 1t was the loom of B
s ov e 1he woter.

They «book Briesls cut of his doze,
and Just then the door burst open and
the beach paircl thrust his aead in
amd shouted:

“*Run out the gun and

the lines

They went down discussing Brierly's ; things. He¢ was a careless, wild sort | Something’s on the Halfway rock and

letter.

Desrbort. went up sad sat|of fellow, and crazy to go into T-h0|

own at his desk in the large room, | pewspaper business

shootin' rocketa”™
Here wos Brierly's chonce Hastily

When there was a big |

always |

Vel coatinnad the monagzings ed- |

Lot the hridge.

throwing on his oilskins he starteq
out with the men.

The srow had stopped falling. It
was a bit lizhter, and they conld see
the silver line of surf stretehing either
way on the beach. Its roar was so
loud they had te shout in each other’s
ears to be heard.

With unceasing regularity the boom
of the gun rode in to the men. At less
regular intervals a fiery snake wrig-
gled out of the blackness and died {n
mid air.

It was a tough stroggle to the wa-
ter's edge, but at last they planted the
gun and made ready todropa line over
the vessel. Several times they were
unsuccessful, and pulled the line bask
again, but finally succeeded.

Ity this time the gun had ceased fita
hooming and the flery snakes wriggled
no lonrer.  Lrierly had walked along
the beach so he might look out at
n different angle, and was standing
vining his eves for asight of the
vessel.

e was just stariing back whena
huge comber eame bounding in, bear-
iner a black object on its erest. Lirierly
s it aml waited.

On it eame. curiing, scething, flash-
ing and foaming. With a last mad
leap the breaker struek the shore, wet-
ting Brierly to his waist, and laying
ut his very feet its burden.

It wras the bodyof a i liahed toa apar,

All signs of life v ore beaten out of
the body.

Brierly eut the lashings, shouldered
the body and fought his way to the
station. It was deserted. By the light
lof the lammps he saw the man was
vonng and that he was breathing.

Brierly's first thought was identifi-
eation. Slipping his hand into the
man’s breast pocket ho took out a lit-
tle lenther photograph case and
opened it, and saw—his own face.

For a moment he was puzzled. Then
lie gave the man's face along look and
jnmpeidl to his feet with: *“John, back
from the dead!”

Outside the wind whistled under the
eaves and shricked like ten thonsand
(demons.  Then it would sob and moan
and slip off like a pack of frightened
wolves, Those few moments seemed
hours to Brierly, and he worked as he
never worked before.

Time and again he stooped over and
klssed the c¢old, wet lips, ealling on
the silent form to speak to him. And
outside the wind went howling by.

Then John opens=d his eyes and
smiled, and Brierly danced —yes, actu-
ully danced-—with joy.

<t

|

L The story is very nearly told. Next
lrm--rning Dearborn got a telegram,
whiecl said:

oy birother Is here: come. BRIERLY."

Aud when he came John told them
Liow ut the very moment he was going
| to end hLis misorable lifo he had been
persuaded toship as a common sailor
on board the Mermaid. She had got-
ten off hier course in the storm, and
here he was,

It was 2z weelt before he was able to
wooup to town.  Bat when he did go
e went to worlk on the Son and is
making a suceess there under the
wiutehifal eve of his brother

And the witty man says that: “Brierly
has gotten ta be quite a decent sort of
a fellow now."—Geurre L, Sullivan, in
Lioston Glabe,

IN AMSTERDAM,

An Artisi's Amuslag Lettor of (s Ex-
perfences in the Dutelr Clty.

Jules Gouaerln, the artiat, writing to
a friend from Luren, Gooiland states:
=1 atarted puat with eolor box and ean-
vas to paint the town, On the first
bridire [ was stopped by a policeman.
11 taliced giblicrish at me for a time
end as near as I econld disecover he
wanted me to elimb off the carth, bui
I tilked back at him and [ think puz-
zled him o Hittle. e let me remain
Afterwards | went on
oie of the oll cannl boats and made
sonte  sketehes looking towards a
bridge ami an old tower ealled the
Tower of Tears® This, I th ok, will
milse oie of the best picteres that I
Lave ever ﬂ-[ft‘l}li‘:('ll, *

Mr. Gneria has bhad various experi-

ences widle on the other side of the
porii  this  thas.  While  walking
thironeh ope ol the slums in Amster-

datn e came near getting robbed, and
had it not been for his eslor box he
elatms e cor woulil have, aod
prehabily worse wmizht have happened
Lo him. e writes: 1 was walking
in the Joewishouarter. 1 passed along
utiinoleste d for i way, when I came up
Lo a greup of men near some sort of a
One seild something to an:
e chap, who
stopped e e said swvmething I
conld ot nnderstand. At any rate he
wian realy to put his band in my
vt while the other was holding
irom the bacl. | pointed towards
Dox and made an effort,
throw iy them off, still pointing to
tae bex—why [ don't They
steod Laek astonished. and so was 1,
but | guickiy moved out of that neigh-
borfiood, 1t puszied me what made
them  let aml the only con-
shaiston eonld arrive at was that the
ioe box in my hand gave zway my
professions to themselves:
‘Mg is a painter: if we iob him we are
in debt.” " —Ukieago Tribnoe,

Pissage,
other wil voleing

my dolor

ke nuw.

me o,

they said

The Year's Mest GIfL
t. ‘iLe nlsht was drear.
ed the perting year.

e Lhanis for added wealth,
bl moteirn to bealth

Thrwre L Intnoer ta'd, with joy,.
v wf lids daent boy

Tl eomn

kg e yoay!” the Lrother cried.
And spled wrap his Posy bride.

11 si=ter sald, ond pressed

mother geutiy sighed,
of the noome of one wiho dled;

' her woy glven
it for <hie dos Jleaven™”

liks Needs,
boy woull do tiptep if he
hal s v long enonel,” said one
nefiriibos to another.

1 o't know what use s business
man ¢an put a striag to,” saild neigh-
bor numboer twao,

=Well, if he eounld tie up all the loose
ands that ge leaves dengling, ile him-
self down to his work, tle his pocket-
boolk tezether and then tia his tongue
s it wouldn't wez so busy, he’d be as
useful o man as we have got in town.
Bt [ desht if it can ba done. Tt wonld
take consideraple string.” — Youth's
Cuthpuninn__

=N, s Mrs Fisher, “1don’t csll
myse'f a Jady, bat simply a plain
woman,” “Well," said Mra Candor,
“you e plaia snough; that'sa fack"—=
N. Y. Presa

s Aaron’
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A MIRACLE IN TEXAS.
Investigated by the Texas Chris-

tian Advocate and Vouched
for by Dr. 0. H. Stans-

bury.

(From the Texas Christlan Advocate.)

Our representative has made a eareful in-
vestigation of the H. E. Spaulding case at
Longview, which is here published for tha
firat time, and which will be read with great
interest by medical mea everywhere. In
reply to the Christian Advovate's guestions
Mr. Spaulding said: About eight years ago
while running a locomotive 1 contracted
sciatic rheumatism in my left slde from
my hip down. It ecame onslow but sure
and in a few months I lost control en-
tirely of that member, it was just the same
as if it was paralyzad, | was totally unable
to move put of my room for a year and a
half, six months of which time I was bed-
ridden. T triod every remedy suggested,
and had regular physicians in constant at-
tendancs on me. I was bundled up and sent
to Hot Springa wheve [ spent three months
under the treatment of the most eminent
specialists, ail of which did me no good,
and | eame back from the springs In a worse
condition than when 1 wenl. I came
home aed laid flat on my back and
sufferod  the most excruciating agonies,
sereaming  in pain  every time any-
body walked across the room, the only case
f obtained being from the constant use of
opintes, After three months of this kind
of agony, during which time my entire left
leg perished away to the very bone, my at-
todtion was ealled to a new remedy called
Dr. Williamas' Pink Pills for Pale People, by
Mr. Alllson who is now train dispatcher at
Texarkana, and who was relieved of loco-
motor ataxiaof twenty vears duration. At
his urgent and repeated solivitution [ con-
sonted to give them a trial, after tuking a
f2w dosea 1 began to improve. 1 continued
taking the pilisand kept right on improving
until I was dnally cured. My leg is justthe
same gize now as the other one,and I am
sure that Pink Pills not only cured me but
saved life.

Tha reporter next visited Dr. C. H. Stans-
bury. a gradiate of one of the medical
schools of Kentueky, and n man who en-
joys the confidence of everybody in Long-
view. Hesqid: I know that Mr. Spaulding
liad 2 tervibly severe attack of sciatic rheu-
matism of which I tried to cure him: used
evervihing tuown te my profession in vain
awd finally recomm ended him to go to Hot
Springs. He eume back from the springs
worse than whea he went and 1 _thought it
was only i paiter of time until his heart
wonld be nffertad and he would die. 1 also
know that his cureis the dircet result of
the nse of Dr. Willinmns' Pink Pills.”

*That is rather anunusual statement for
a reeulnr physician ta make, doctor.”

1 know it is, but a fact is a fact, and
there are hnndreds of people right here in
Leagview who know what 1 say is the
truth. 1 also kpow Mr. Allison and know
thint he was relieved of a mennine ard scvere
case of locomotor alaxia of twenty yeare
standing.”

e Was Fu!l Already.

SHe—dJast thinlk, Cousin Iritz while
coming home from his elub last night
fell into the water.

ITe—tGreat lleavens!
drown.

She—ITe conldn’t drown. Ile was so
full he coulda’t swallow any water.—
Alex Sweet, in Texas Siftings.

I hope hedidn't

The Difference.

“Rivers,"” said Banks, “tura round
and let me see how it fits you. . . .
Yes, it's a pretty fair sort of overcoat.
I hope it's paid for.”

“Banks,” responded Rivers, with dig-
nity. “the diffcrence between you and
iny tailor is that he hopes it will be
[u; id for."—Chicago Tribune.

Not Yet Wedded. :

Wife—I thought that couple walking
ahead of us were married, but they are
not.

Husband—Iow do yon know?

Wife—She stopped to look intoashop
window, and he stopped and looked,
too.—Christmas Puck.

Their Redeeming Featore.

Mme. DBashlen—I think Ruskin's
titles for his books are so happy.

Mme. Smithson—How so?

Mme. Bashlen—When you know the
title of one of his books you always
know one of the things it isn't about.—
American Reformer.

A Great Career Beforo Fim.

“You don't seem as well known in
thiscity as you were at home,” said the
visitor.

“I'm not,” answered the young man,
proudly. *“I don't owe anybody here 8
cent."—Washington Star.

Not to the Polnt.
Prisoner—It's hard to charge me
with forgery. Ican't even sign my own
name.
Magistrate — That point s im-
material; it’s apother man's name
you're accused of signing.—Answers.

Why lle Prefers Ualifornia.
She—Sn you are going to California
instead of Europe?
He-Yes; it's easier to get back-
She—How is it?
He—The walking’s better.—~Brooklyn
Life.

No Substitutes

For Royal Baking Powder. The “Royal®
is shown by all tests, official, scientific, and prac-
tical, stronger, purer, and better in every way

than all other Baking Powders. Its superiority

is privately acknowledged by other manufac-
turers, and well known by all dealers.

If some grocers try to sell another baking
powder in place of the “Royal,” it is because of
the greater profit. This of itself is good evidence
of the superiority of the * Royal.” To give greater
profit the other must be a lower cost powder, and
to cost less it must be made with cheaper and
inferior materials, and thus, though selling for the
same, give less value to the consumer.

LOOK with suspicion upon every attempt to palm off
upon you any baking powder in place of the
“Royal.” There is no substitute for the * Royal.”

—Lord Lansdowne, late vicerny of
India, and formerly governor-general
of Canada, who has been maide n
Knight of the Garter, is the third sue-
cessive marquis of his line to receive
this honor. Seven duks of Devonshire
in succession have been Knights of the
Garter, six dukes of Richmond and of
Rutland, five dukes of Beaufort and
of Northumberland, three marquises
of Salisbury, and threcearls of Spencer.
Of the ordinary knights Earl Fitzwil-
liam, who was appointed in 1812, is the
senior since [the recent death of Earl
Grey; of the royal extra knights the
duke of Cambridge, who was made a
Knight of the Garter by King William
IV., in 1835, is the most ancient; he is
the only knight now living who hasnot
received the honor from Queen Victoria.

8100 Reward, 8100,

The reader of this paper will be pleased to
learn that there is at lcast one drcaded
disease that science has been able to cure in
all its = and that is Catarrh. Hall's
Catarrh Cure is the only positive cu
known to the medical fraternity. Catarr
being & constitutional disease, requircs a

constitutional treatment. Hall's Catarrh
Cure is taken internally, ac directiy on
the blood mucous surisces of the

Twm. thereby destroying the foundation
of the and giving tle patient
lt.mngﬁllaay buildi up_ the constitution
and assisting naturein doingits work. The

roprietors have so much faithin its cura-

ve powers, that they offer One Hundred
Dollars for any case that it fails to cure.
Bend for list of testimonials.

Address, F.J.Crexer & Co, Toledo, O.

:Et}lold by Druggists, 7T5c.
's Family Pills, 25 cents.

Bure o Have A Goop Tive.—“Have you
received an invitation to the Dachelors'
ball{” “Yes, indeed. T'm to be the only

irl there.” “What!" “Yes; really. You

aow the bachelors only had an invitation

apiece to send out, and I've reccived ouve
from each "—Harper's Bazar,

——— - -

If Banta Claas

Werebilions hewouldn't be the jovial friend
of little boys and girls that he is. Bilious
ple are cross. They ouglht to take Hostet-
ter's Stomach Bitters and banish the bile
from their blood and their tempers at one
and the same time. The Bitters is an in-
fallible preventive of malarial, kidney and
rheumatic ailments, and triumplls over d;a-
psiaand nervousness. It regulates the
ggwels without griping them.

BrockrLy—*'I hear that your son went into
the offive to work this morning.” Jobly—
“He went into the office towork me. ] was
out, but I guess 1'd have been out moreifl'd
been in."—Philadelphia Record.

—_— =R =

$5.00 to California
Is price of double berth in Tourist Sleeping
Cuar from Kansas CUily on the fuwous
“Phillips-Rock Island Tourist Excorsions.™
Through cars on fast trains leave Kansas
City Wednesdays via Ft. Worth and El
Paso, and Fridays via Scenic Route. Write
for particnlars to  G. D. Bacox, G, AL P
D., 106 N. 4th St St. Louis, Mo.

Jonx Besastiay, G. I'. A, Chicago.

Justoncs—'"The governor writes, in reply
to my last letter asking for money, tial b
ison the vorge of giving up in despaie”
tophomorocus—*That's encournzing. My
dad curtly informs me that he aoesn’t pro-
pose to give up at all.”—Bufiulo Coeurier.

Mothers, Whoen Your Children
Take cold and are sick with a Cough or
Croup, give thcm Allen's Lung Balsam: vou
will be pleasod with the result. It contains
no opium and its action is expectorant,

causing the phiegm to rise and tie inflamed |

membraue to heal rapidly.
S

Coxpreror—-‘How old are yon, little
girl?? Little Girl —**It the company doeen’t
object I prefer to pay my fare and Eeep my
oivn statistics.”—Vogue.
— e ——

Piso's Cure for Consumption has nn cqual
as a Cough medicine, —F. M. Anrotr, 353
Seneca St., Buffalo, N. Y., May 9, 1514.

bt

“Yor'p better discharge that new wriler
=he can't spell.” - You are mistalien: we

aavemerely discoversl a great dinlect ge-

pius."—Atianta Constitulion,

Srraveer—"Zum Donnerwetter, now you
have cut my chin a second time. If vou
cun't shave better than that, you will lose
all your customers pretty quick.,” Burber's
Apprentice—*Not at alll "1 am not allowed
to shave the regular customers yet: L ouly
shuve strangers |"'—Flicgende Blatter.

Nor His WeAE Porst— Ajax—+Wert thioa
not wounded in the battle to-day, Achilles?
Methought I saw thee stricken 'by a Tro-
jan spear.”  Achilles—*“1 was stricken
Ajax; but, fortunately, Igotitin the neck.'
—Puc,

How My Tanoar Hours!—Why don't you

use Hale's Honey of Horehound and Turk
FPike's Toothache Drops Cure in oue minute,

41 av summoned to another climb," said
the bollboy as the indicator announced &
call from the top floor.—Philudelphiz Keo-
ord.

Traonrs “Now, Charley, tell us what you
know about Creesus!” Charley—*Dudcs
wedar 'em in their pants.”—Harlem Life.

In Our Great Grandfather's Time,
big bulky pills were in
neral use. Like the
“blunderbuss™ of
that decade they
were higand clnm-
sy, but ineffee-
tive. In thiscent-
ury of enlight-
enment, we have
Dr. Tierce's
Pleasant Pel-
lets, which
cure all liver,
stomach and
bowel derange-
ments in the
most effective
way.

Assist Nature
a little now and then, with a gentle,
cleausing laxative, therchy removing ol-
fending matter from the stomach and
howels, toning up and invigorating the
liver and quickening its tardy action,
and you thereby remove the cause of a
mullitude of distressing diseases, such as
hieadaches, indigestion, or dyspepsia,
biliousuess, pimpies, blotches, cmptwt;k
boils, constipation, piles, fistulas a
maladies too numerous to mention,

If people would pay more attention {o
properly  regulating the action of their
sowels, they would have less fre-
quent occasion to call for their doclor's
services to subidue attacks of dangerons
diseases.

That, of all known agenis to accoril-
plish this purpese, Dr, Pierce's Teasant
Pellets are nnequaled, is proven by the
fact that once used, they are alwavs in
favor. Their secondary effcet is to keep
the bowels open and regular, not to fus-
ther constipate, as is the case with other
pilis.  Hence, their great popularity,
with snfferers from habitual constipation,
piles awd indigestion.

A free sampie of the * Pellets,”™ (410 7
doscs) on frrald, is mailed to any adiress,
post-paid, on receipt of name and address
on postal card.

Address, WorLp's DISPENSARY MEDI-
can Assocratiox, Duffalo, N. Y.

Ely's Cream Balm Ee2iioe

WILL CURE

CATARRHE

IPrice 50 Cent

el Ialmintns each nosrril R

Ay
El.‘t‘ BROS., 58 Warrea 81, N.Y,

REEDLES

[Forall SewingMachinra,
,!"-TA:\'IIA'IIIII;l-'b'llb'-l"!l:.i.
U'Fhe Trmie Sappiicd.
] > el forwhotesale price

SHUTTLES, Tttt
FPAIRS. 0 e

SN E THIE FAVER svery tima you wTis

slun A MONTH, Sellingour gnods. Malk
] snmples 50c¢. VIBK ALANE 0., lowa Clty, Toe
F NAME TUIS PAPER ererg thow you write

AN K B T 1532,

| MHLN WRITING 70 ADVERTISERR PLEASE

sitpio that yes eaw the Adveritsemcat In Lhis
papen.

Cures ST. JACOES OIL Cures

Rheumatiam, Sprains, Swecllings, All Aches,
MNecuraigia, Bruises, Soreness, Stiffnoss,
Sclatica, Burns, Headache, Cuts, Hurts,
Lumbago, Wounds, Backache, Frost-bites.

__WHAT MORE IS NEEDED THAN A PERFECT CURE....

(of

LAIRETTE SOAP

SOLD EVERYWHERE

*& THE N.K.FAIRBANK COMPANY, Sr.Lours,




